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THE ROUND TABLE 521 

THE TEACHER 

What! hers a dull routine without relief, 

One round of tiresome tasks ? How far from truth! 
For think, she dwells amidst eternal youth, 

In realms apart from weariness and grief. 

There laughter wells spontaneous and free, 

The sparkling fount of springs of joy below, 

And all life's vital forces ebb and flow 
With strong and rhythmic pulses, like the sea. 

There strength untried looks forth with fearless eye, 
While hopes uncrushed reach out to some pure star, 
Whose beckoning glory in the haze afar 

Lures minds that time and space would fain defy. 

Who knows, indeed, what powers these youths shall feel ? 

What trophies rare these hands shall boldly clasp ? 

What thoughts undreamed these eager minds shall grasp ? 
What depths these opening souls shall soon reveal ? 

And she who dwells with youth in youth's own land 

And keenly feels the throb of vibrant life, 

Shall she not touch the golden visions rife 
And glimpse beyond the fair, enchanted strand ? 
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